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After  leaving  them  we  (  the  funny  Dutch  guide  and  I  )  journeyed  on  -  going 
into  the  Old  Spanish  prison  where  we  saw  the  worst  sorts  of  Instruments  of  torture, 
such  as  the  stone  on  which  the  drops  of  water  fell  constantly,  stocks,  etc.  In 
one  room  a  design  had  been  painted  by  a  man  In  his  own  blood  .  In  another  room 
some  woman  prisoner  had  placed  the  letters  "ZMDVDVZ"  and  they  really  stand  for 
the  days  of  the  week,  but  some  woman  seelngthem  said  oh  no,  they  stand  for 
"Ze  man  does  wat  de  voman  says".  This  tale  was  told  and  a  man  hearing  It  said, 
"Oh  no,  read  them  backwards  and  you  get  the  right  meaning,  '  Ze  voman  does  wat 
de  man  says'  ".The  gallery,  noted  especially  for  the  "School  of  Anatomy",  was 
thoroughly  glanced  at  If  not  fully  taken  In.  Such  Dutch  Interiors  !  Reached  the 
station  In  time  to  take  11:46  train  for  Amsterdam.  Rode  through  Haarlem  and 
Leiden,  the  great  Dutch  bulb  country.  Came  directly  to  the  Hotel  Pays  Bas  where 
I  have  engaged  a  room  from  London.  After  such  difficulty  In  making  myself 
understood  by  these  fool  Dutch  I  succeeded  In  reaching  Cook's  Office  and  then 
Rljks  Museum  where  I  spent  the  whole  afternoon  seeing  Van  Ostade's  ,  Gerard 
Dou's,  de  Hooch's  and  other  minor  lights  aside  from  the  glories  of  the  museum, 

Nlghtwatch,  and  other  Rembrandts .  The  guild  pictures  are  the  (  ?  )  _ 

and  the  utter  coarseness  of  the  subjects  used  by  the  Interior  men  !  Such  a 
drunken  lot  of  studies.  I  did  thoroughly  enjoy  the  Giving  Thanks,  by  N.  Maes. 


